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cof Mr. J. M. Vinkle ave of deep

 Muin Btrect, where he clheerfully gave the

~ other.

.‘m. Sirtkes the Bight Thing.

thie caso
lerest Lo
our readers, and our repwesentative found
him at his furniture stere, No, 116 W,

The cironmstances mrmumlinr
n

following uccount for pullication:
“I have never,” said Mr. Vinkle, “boer
without = puin inmy back for the last twenty
l{Ll not know what caused it unless
At was hurd, constant work, which may have
overtaxod me. At times § was worse thun
atothers; for instance, in cheageable weather
I would suffer more kooaly, If I lified
anything keavy or did any glooping work,
1 would go arounid like one with a ken
back. During oll this time I have bsen
eontinually taking modicine of vome kind.
1 have used all kinds of plasters and taken
out quantities of DBuclm, but nothiag
nl red me, 1 donot believe that one thous-
dollars would cover the expense which
medicine and treatment hagoast me,  Bome
amonthe ago I read about Doan's Kiduey
Pills, and slthough my fuith in medicine
was greatly shaken, I determined to try
them, and proenred a box at the drug store
of Jobnson & Hendereon. | began takimg
them and felt better right away, Ihad a
fecling of relief from my back that 1 hud
mot known in many years, and 1 have suf-
fered everything from it during that time.
I bave.had a wide experience in taking
medicine, and when I say that Doan's Kid-
ney Pills is the best utmd{. known to me, |
menn it. Think of it—through years of
suflering, life had become a misery, and
when 1 would sit down I could hardly get
up. Doan's Kidney Plila have put me in a
condition all my efforts and the other medi-
cines I have taken failed to do.  Have Inet
every reason o praise them?"

For sals by all denlers—price 50 cents per
box. Mailed by Foster-Milburn Co., Buffulo,
N. Y. sole ngents for the United States.
Remember the name, Doan's, snd take no
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Office, 211 N. Washington 8t.
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DR.C. MCCORMICK

PHYSICIAN, SURGEDN, ETE.

Specinl attention 151"'“ to the tréatment of
disease by menns of Kiectricity, Rhoumatism,
Neuralgin, Lumbago, Sciatles and a number of
RETVOUs dinonses readily yield to this form of
Sreatment.

OMoeo and Resldence No, 290 East Exchange St
OFZrO=Ss80, DLICER

DR. L. E. PHELPS,

Orrice: 114 N. Washington 8t. Orricr
Hours: 8 to 9 a. m, and 1 to
3p m

BesrorNce: 650 N. Washington St.
yen

Special Attention '}s™ Chronic Diseases.
Hamblin & Crawford,

REAL ESTATE.

Bausiness Chances, Conveyancing, Fire Insur-
ance, Money to Loan, Notaries Public.

Ob srams ;~ 106 West Exchange St

oOWOoOSsSoO, MICH.

R. ANNIS 8, H. GOODING, Hommopathie

Resldence and oMoe, Willlama St., (Com

stock Block), Mich, Ofce hours—3 to
Calls promptl

::. m. and to §p. m.
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THE GREAT
TRAIN ROBBERY.

By PAUL LEICESTER FORD,

A
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CHAPTER V.,
* A TRIP TO THE GRAND CANYON,

I stood pondering, for no explanation
that would fit the fucts seemed possible,
1 should have considered the young fel-
low's story only an attempt to gain o
little reputation for pluck if in any way
I could have accounted for the appear-
ance uud disappearance of the robbers.
Yot to suppose—which scemed the anly
other horn to the dilemma—that the son
and guests of the vice president of tho
Missouri Western and one of our own
directors would be concerned in train
robbery was to believe something oqual-
ly improbable. Indeed I should have
put the whole thing down as a practical
joke of Mr. Callen's party if it had not
been for the loss of the registered let-
ters, Evena practical joker would hard-
ly care to go to the length of cutting |
open government mail pouches, for Un- |
cle Bum doesn’t approve of such conduet, |

Whatever the explanation, I had
enough facts to prevent me from wast-
ing more time on that alkali plain, '
Getting the men and horses back on to
the cars, I jumped up on the tailboard
and ordered the runner to pull out for
Flagstaff. It waa a run of seven hours,
getting us in o littlo after 8, and in
those hours I had done alot of thinking,
which'had all como to one result—that
Mz, Cullen's party was concerned in the
hold up.

The two private cars wore on a siding,
but the Cullens had left for the Grand
canyon the moment they had arrived
and were about reaching there by this
time, I went to 218 and questioned tho
cook and waiter, but they either had
seen nothing or else had been primed,
for not a fact did I get from them. Go-
ing to my own car, I ordered a quick
supper, and while I was eating it I ques-
tioned my boy. He told me that he had
heard the shots and had bolted the front
door of my car, as I had ordered when [
went ont; that aa he turned to go to a
safer place o had seen a man, revolver
in hand, climb over the offside gate of
Mr. Cullen's car, and for o moment he
had snpposed it o road agent till he saw |
that it was Albert Cullen.

““That was just after I had got off?"" I
asked.

.iYi.’ “l,‘ "

““Then it couldn’t have been Mr. Cul-
len, Jim,'* I declared, *‘for I found him |
up at the other end of the car.” |

“Tell you it wus, Mr, Gordon, " Jim
insisted. *‘I done seen his face cl'ar in
de light, and he done go into Mr. Cul-
len’s cnr, whar de old gentleman wuz
sittin, "’

-

1 said, “I've g

e i . BT
SMr, e, ** "
very unplensunt job on hand, which I
don’t want to male any worse than
need be, Every fact points to your party
as guilty of holding up the train last
night and stealing those letters,  Prob-
ably you weren's ull concerped, but
I've got to go on the assumption that
you ure all goilty till you prove other-
wim‘ " .

“Aw, you're joking,” drawled Al
bert.

“I hoposo,”' Teaid. **Dut for the pres-
ent I've got to Le Duglish and treat the
joke seriously. *’

“What do you waut to do?* asked
Mr, Cullen.

“T don't wisk toarrest yon gentlemen
unless you foree me to,”* T said, “for 1
don't see that it will do nny god. But
I want yon to return toeamp with vs. "'

They assented to that, and, singlo
file, we rode back. When thore, I told
each that ho wust bo searched, to which
they submitted ot once,  Afwer that we
went throngh their bugmoge. I wasn't
going to have the sheriff or cowboys
tumbling over Miss Cullen's elothes, g0
I looked over her bag myself. The pret-
tiness and daintiness of the varions con-
tents were a revelation to me, and 1
tried to put them back a8 neatly ns 1
had found them. But I didn't know
much about the articles, and it was a

‘nrrlhlo job trying to fold up some of

o things. Why, thero wwas o big pink
affair, lined with sill, with bits of rib-
bon and lace all over it, which nearly
drove me out of my head, for I wonld
have defied mortal man to pack it so

, that it shouldn't muss. I had o fanny
little feeling of tenderness for every-
thing, which made fussing over it all a
pleasure, even while I felt all the time
that I was doing a sueak act and had
really no right to touch her belongings.

I didn’t find anything incriminating,

and the posso reported the same result
with the other baggage. If the letters
were still in existence, they were either
concealed somewhere or were in the
possession of tho party in the canyon.
Telling the sheriff to keep those in the
camp under absolute surveillance, I took
a single man, and, saddling a couple of
mules, started down the trail.

We found Frederic and ‘‘Captain’
Hance just dismounting st the Rock
cabin, and I told the former he was in
custody for the present and asked him
where Miss Cullen and Lord Ralles
were. He told me they were just be-
hind. But I wasn’t going to take any
risks, and, ordering the deputy to look
after Cullen, I went on down the trail.
I couldn’t resist calling back:

“‘How's your respiration, Mr. Callen?"’

He lnughed and called, *‘Digitalis put
me on my feet like n flash.'* I said to
myself, “He's got the most brains of
any man in this party.”

The trail at this point is very wind-
ing, so that ono can rarely see 60 feet in
adyance, and sometimes not 10, Owing
to this, the first thing I knew I plumped
round a curve on to a mule, which was
patiently standing there.  Just back of

That set me whistling to myself, and ' him wns another, on which sat Miss
I laughed to think how near I had come Cullen, and, standing closo besidoe her,
to giving nitroglycerin to a felfow who Was Lord Ralles. One of his hands held
was only shamming hoart failure, for , themule’s bridle, the other held Madge's
that it was Froderic Cullen who had | arm, and he was saying, ‘‘Youowo it to

climbed on the car T hadn’t the slight- ,
est doubt, the resemblance between the |
two brothers being quiie strong enongh |
to deceive uny one who had never seen
them together. T sniled a little and re- l
marked to myself: **1 think I can make |
good my boast that I wonld catch the |
robbers, but whether the Callens will |
like my doing it I guestion. What is
more, Lord Ralles will owe me n bot-
tle.” Then I thought of Madge and
didn’t feel as pleased over my success as
I had felt o moment before,

By 0 o'clock the posse and I were in |
the saddle and skirting the San Fran- |
cisco peaks,  There was no nse of pross.
ing the ponies, for onr game wasn't |
trying to escape, and, for that matu:q I
couldn’t, as the Colorado river wasn
passable, It was a lovely moonlight
night, and the ride through the pines |
wias as pretty a one as I remember ever
to have mande. It set mo thinking of
Madge and of ounr talk the evening be.
fore and of what a change 24 hours had
brought. It wus Iucky I was riding nan
Indian pony, or I shonld probably have
landed in o beap. I don't know that T |
should have cured particularly if a prai- |
rie dog burrow had made me dash my |
brains out, for I wasn't happy over the |
job that lay before me,

Wo watered at Silver Spring at quar- |
ter past 19, From that point we were
clear of the pines und ont on the plain,
80 wo could go a better pace. This |

bronght us to the half way ranch by 2, |
where woe gave the ponies a feed and an

hour's rest, We reached the lnst relay |
station just as tho meon set, about 8:40, !

"as all the wesr o the ride wos |
¢« .agh coeonino forvst, we held up
thae for daylight, getiing o little sleep
mreanwhile,

canyon a little after 8, and the deserted
look of the tents gave me a moment's
fright, for I feared that the party had

gome had ridden out to Moran Point
and the rest had gone down Hance's
trail. So I breakfusted, and then took n
look at Albert Cullen's winchestor, That
it bad been recently fired was as plain
a8 the Grand canyon itself. Throwing
back the bar, I found an empty oor-
tridge shell, still oily from the discharge.
That completed the tale of seven shots,
I didn’t feel absolntely safe till I had
agked Tolfree if there had been any
shooting of echoos by the party, but his
deninl rounded ont my chain of evi.
dence. Telling the sheriff to guand the
bags of the party carefully, I took two
of the posse amd rode over to Moran's
Buro enough, there were Mr. Cullen,
Albert and Captain Ackland, They gave
o shout at seeing me, and even before 1
had resched them they called to know
how I could come so soon and if T had
caught the robbers.  Mr. Cullen started
to tell his pleasare at my rejoining the
party, but myexpressionmadohim pause,
and it seemed to dawn on all three that
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the winchester noross saddle and the
m‘mu&hw’.@%

! your orders,”" said Lord

]
We rode into the camp at the Grand | "5 oo that he had made Frederio

gone, Tolfree explained, however, that |

me, and I will have oue, or if''—

I swore to myself and conghed nloud,
which made Miss Cullen look up. The
moment she saw me she cried, *‘Mr.
Gordon! How delightful!' even while
ghe grow as red us she had been pale the
moment before.  Lord Ralles grew red,
too, but in a differcnt way.

“Haye youcaunght.the robbers?" eried
Miss Cullen.

“I'm afenid I have, ' T answered.

“What do you mean?’ she asked.

I smiled at the absolute innocence and
wonder with which she spoke and re-
plied, *'1 know now, Miss Cullen, why
you said I was lraver than the British-
em "

‘““How do yon know?"”’

I couldn’t resist getting in nside shot
at Lord Ralles, who had mounnted his
mule and sat scowling, **The train rob-
bers were such thoroughgoing duffers at
the trade,” I said, “that if they had
left their names and addresses they
wouldn't have made it much casier, We
Amerieans may not know cnough to
deal with real road agents, but we ean
do something with amateurs, ™

“What are we stopping here for?"'
snapped Lord Ralles.

“I'm sure Idon't know, " I responded.
**Miss Cullen, if you will kindly pass
us, and then if Lord Ralles will follow
you, we will go on to the cabin, I must
ask you to keep close together. '’

1 stay or go ns I please, and not by
Ralles,

“Out in this part of the country,” I
said calmly, it is not good form for
an unarmed man (o argue with one who
earrics a repeating rifle. Kindly follow
Miss Cullen.” And, loaning over, I

| struck his mule with the loose ends of
| my bridle, starting it up the trail

When we reached the cabin, the dep-

C#trip und had scarched his clothing,
| finding nothing. 1 ordered Lord Ralles
| to dismount and go into the eabin,
“For what?'' ho demanded,
“Wo want to scarch yon,"” I an-
| Fwerod,
“1 don't choose to e goarched,’” he
protested.  **You huve shown uo war-
| Tant, noy''—
I wasn't in o moed towanrd him to
listen to his talk. I swang my wincles-
| ter into line and sadd: **1 was sworn in
| Inst night as o deputy shorifi and am
| privileged to shoot o truin robber on
dsllt. Either dead or alive, 'm g{)iuﬂ
| to search your clothiug insgide of ten
minutes, wud if yon have no proference
| 88 to which condition you me in whon
| it's done I certainly hnven't, ™
That breught him down off his high
horge—thut is, mnle—und I sent the
deputy in with him, with directions to
toss his elothes ont tome, for T wanted
, to keop my eye on Miss Callen and her
: brother, 8o 59 to prevent auy legorde-
' madn on their part,
i One by one the garments eamo flying
through tho door to me. Asfastns 1 fin-
ishod examining them I pitobhed them
back, except—woil, us I have thought

But just

hisk of how

me as if 1 wndhil mul::,hl:d refused
my npology and thanks ax n 08 gon-
erally *‘nusty’ ns he conld, and perhaps
you won't blame me that, after looking
through his trousers, I gave them a toss
which, instead of sending them back
into the but, sent them over the edge of
the trail. They went down 600 feet be-
fore they lodged in a poplar, and if his
Jordship followed the trail he conld get
round to them, but thero would then be
100 feot of sheer rock between the tradl
and the trousers.  *'I hope it will teach
him to stndy his Lord Chesterfield to
better purpose, for, if politeness doesn't
cost anything, rudencss can cost consid-
erable, " I chnekled to myself.

My amusement didn't last long, for
my next thought was, *‘If those letters
are concealed on any one, they wre on
Miss Onllen.” The thought munde me
lean up ageinst my mule and tuwrn hot
and cold by turns, d

" A nios sitnation for o lover!

CHAPTER VL
THI HAPPENINGS DOWN HANCE'S TRAIL

Miss Cullen was sitting on a rock
apart from her brother aud Hanee, as 1
had asked her to do when I helped her
dismount. 1 went over there and said
boldly:

“7ligs Cullen, I want those letters. "

“What letters?”’ she usked, looking
mo in the eyes with the most innocent
of expressions.  She made o mistake to
do that, for I knew her innocence wns
foigned and so didn't put much faith in
her face for the rest of the interview.

“ And what is move,”’ I said, with a
firmness of manner about as genuine as
her innocence, **unless you will produce
them I shall have to search yon.'

“Mr. Gordon!" she exclaimed. But
she put such surprise and grief and dis-
belief into the four syllables that I
wanted the earth to swallow me then
and there,

“Why, Miss Cullen,” I eried, *‘look
at my position. I'm being paid to do
certain ghings, and''—

“‘But that needn't prevent your being
a gentleman, " sho interrupted.

That made me almost
““Miga Cullen,”" I said hurriedly, “I'd
rather be burned alive than do what
I've got to, but if you won't give me
those letters search you I muost.’”

“But how can I give you what I
haven't?"’ she cried indignantly, nssum-

her innocent expression.

**Will you give me your word of honor
that those letters afe not concealed in
your clothes?*

“T will,”" she said.

I was very much taken aback, for it
would have been go easy for Miss Cullen
to have suid that before that I had be-
come convinced ghe must have them.

‘‘And do you give me your word?"’

“I do,” she oMrmed. But she didn’t
look me in the face as ghe said it.

I ought to have becn satisfled, but I
wasn't, for in gpite of her denial some-
thing forced me still to believe she had

Miss Cudlen wos sidling on o rock,
them, and, leoking back now, I think it
was her manner. I stood reflocting for
n minute and then said, **Ploase stay
where you are for o moment, "’ Leaving
her, I went over to Frod, .

““Mr, Cullen,” I suid, **Miss Cullen,
rather than be searched, has acknowl-
edged that she has the letters and says
that if we men will go into the hut
she’ll get them for me. ™’

He rose at once. ‘I told my father
not to drag her in, '’ he muottered sadly.
“'I don't care about myself, Mr. Gordon,
but can’t you keep her out of it? She's
a8 inmocent of any real wrong as the
day she was born. '’

“I'll do everything in my power,"” I

ised. Then ho mud Hance went into

the enbin, and I walked back to the cul-
prit, :

“Miss Cullen,” I suid gravely, “you
have those letters anid must give them
to me. "

“‘But I told you''— she began.

To spare her a second untruth I inter-
rupted her by saying, ‘I trapped your
brother into acknowledging that you
have them. ™’

“You must have misunderstood
:;::II;" kawlm said ealmly, “or elso ho

't know that the arrangement wos
changed, .

Her steadiness rather shook my con-
vietion, but I said, **Yon must give me
those lotters or T must search you, "'

“You nover wonld!" she eried, rising
and looking me in the face,

On impulse I triod o big blaff. I took
hold of tlis lapel of her waist, intending
to undo oue button. 1 let wo in fright
when I found there was no bt ton—only
an awful complication of hooks or some
other femilhine method for keeping
things together—and I grew red and
trembled, thinking what might have
" happened kad I, by bad luck, made any-
| thing come undone, 1Y Miss Cullen had
| been noticing me, sho would have seen

| a terribly scared man,

! Butshe wasn't, luckily, for the mo-
fmimhnnd touchied her, and before !
she conld realize

v
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are at hand.
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away, she colinpsed on the rock and
syarst into tears, 'O, oh!'’ she sobbed. |
1 beged papa not to, but he insisted
=hey were safest with me, T'll give them
to youn if you'll only go away und not™ —
Her tears made her inartioulate, and, |
without waiting for more, I ran into
the hat, feeling as near like a murderer
as & guiltless man could. |

Lord Ralles was swearing over his
tronsers by this time and was offering!
the cowboy and Hance money to recover
them. When they told him this was im-
possible, he tried to get them to sell or
hire a pair, but they didn’t like the idea
of riding into camp minuos those ossen-
tials any better than he did. While I
waited they settled the difficulty by

a blanket round him, and, by
M it up the middle and using
plenty of cord, they rigged him ount aft-
er a fashion, but I think if he counld
have scen himself he wonld have waited
till it was dark enough to creep into
camp unnoticed.

Before long Miss Cullen called, and
when I went to her she handed me,
without a word, three letters. As she
did so she crimsoned violently and look-
od down in her mortification. I was so
eorry for her that, h & moment be-
fore I had been j her harshly, I
now oouldn’t help saying:

“Our positions have been so difficalt,
Miss Cullen, that I don't think we either
:u:: aro quite responsible for our ac-

Bho said nothing, and, after a pause,
I continuned:

“I hope you'll think as leniently of
my conduct a8 you can, for I can't tell

you how grieved I am to have pained
"

Cullen joined ns at this point, and
knowing that every moment we remain-
ed would be distressing to his sister I
sadd wo would start up the trail. I
hadn’t the heart to offer to help her
mount, and after Frederic has put her
up we fell into single file behind Hance,
Lord Ralles coming last.

As goon a8 we were started I took a
look at the three letters. They were all
addressed to Theodore E, Camp, Esq.,
Asgh Forks, A. T., one of the directors
of the K. and A. and also of the Great
Southern, For the first time things be-
gan to clear up to me, When the trail
broadened enough to permit it, I pushed
my mule up alongside of Cullen and
asked: ,

*“The lotters eontain proxies for the
K. and A, election next Friday?"'

He nodded his head. ““The Missouri
Western and the Great Southern are
fighting for contrel,’” he explained,
““and we should have won but for threo
blocks of eastern stock that had prom-
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I told the sherill that I had vecovered the
tost property.

ised their proxies to the G. 8.  Rather

than lose the fight we arranged to learn

when those proxies were mailed—that

was what kept me behind—nnd then to

hold up the train that carried them, '

“Waa it worth the risk?"" I asked.

““If we had succeedod, yes. My father
had put more than was safe into Mis-
souri Western and  into California Coen-
tral. The GG, 8 wants control toend the
trafiic agreements, and that means bank-
ruptey to my father, "'

I nodided, seeing it all as clear a8 day
and hardly blaming the Callens for
what they had done, for any one who
has had dealingswith the G. 8. is driv-
en to preity desperate metheds to keep
from being crushed, And when one is
fighting an antagonist that won't regard
the law, &r rather one that, through
coutrol of legislatures and judges, mokes
the law to suit its neods, the temptation
is strong to use the eume wespons one-
self.

“The tonghest port of it is " Fred
went on, “'that we thought we had the
whole thing ‘hands down, ' nnd that was

what saade my father go in so deep.
Ouly the death of one of the M. W. di-
rectors, who held 8,000 shures of K. and
A., got us in this hole, for the G 8.
put up a relative to contest t.hliwill,

etters
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and so delayed the obfaining of 1
of administration, blocking his exeou-
tors from giving a proxy. It xuu
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“The G, B, 18 0 Ough cnslomer o
fight,"" I suid, and Tasked, *“Why didn’t
you burn the letters?'' really wishing
they had dono #o,

“We feared duplicate m:immﬂ
get through in time aod thonght
by keeping these wo might cook up a
question as to which were legul, mnd
then by injunction prevent the use of
either."

“‘are they real?"’

“Oh, certainly,”” he said.
were vigiting my brother and
the whole thing great larks, '
told me how the thing had been
They had sent Miss Cullen to my
a8 to got me out of the way, thoug
badn't known it. Then he and
brother got off the train at the last stop,
with the guns and masks, and concealed
themselves on the platform of the mail
car. Here thev had been joined by the
Britishers at the right moment, the dis-
guises nssumed, and the train held up, °
as already told. Of course the dynami
cartridge was only a blind, and the
ters had boen thrown about the
merely to confuse the clerk. Then,
Frederio Cullen, with the letters,
stolen back to the car the two Engligh-
men had crept back to where they h
stood. Here, ns had been arranged,
opened fire, which Albert Cullen
returned, and tron joined them. *I
don't see now how you spotted us'
Frederic ended. e

I told him, and his disgust was amps-
ing to see. *Going to Oxford may be
all right for the classics,” he growled,
“but it's destructive to gumption.'’

We rode into camp a pret
crowd, and those of the party waiting
for ns there were not much better,
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there was o general shout of laughter.
Even Miss Cullen had to laugh for a
moment. And as his lordship bolted for
his tent I snid to myself, ‘‘Honors are
even. "'

I told the sheriff that I had recovered
the lost property, but did not think
arrests necessary as yet, Anduhax
the ngent of the K. & A. at Flagstaff he
didn't question my opinion, I ordered
the stage out and told Tolfreo to give us

a feed before wo started. But a more
gilent meal I never sat down to, and I
noticed that Miss Cullen didn't eat any-
thing, while the tragic look on her face
wnis 80 pathotio a8 nearly to drive me
frantic.

We started a little after & and were
clear of the timber before it was too dark
tosec. At the relay station we waited an
hoar for the moon, after which it wus a
clear track. We reached the half way
ranch about 11, and while changing the
stage horses I roused Mrs, Klostermeyer
and succeeded in getting enongh cold
mutton and bread to make two rather
decent looking sandwiches, With theso
and a glass of whisky and water, I went
to the stage, to find Miss Cullen curled
up on the scut nsleep, hier head resting
in her brother's arms.

“Bhe has newrly worried herself to
death ever since you told her that road
agents were hung, ' Frederio whispered,
“and she's been orying tonight over
that lie she told you, and, altogether,
she’s worn out with travel and excite-
ment, "' .

I serewed the cover on the traveling
glass nud put it with the sandwiches in
the bottom of the stage, ‘‘It's n long
and a rongh ride,’’ I said, ‘‘and if she
wakes up they may give her a little
strength. I omly wish I could have
spared her the fatigue and anxiety. "’

“‘She thonght she had to lie for fa-
ther's sake, but she's nearly
hearted over it,"" he continued.

I looked Frederic in the face and said,
“I honor her for it,* and in that mo-
ment he and I became friends.

“‘Just see how protty she is!'" he said,
with evident affection and pride, turn-
ing back the flap of the rog
she was wrapped.

She was breathing gently, and

gadness in her faoco that
any man. It made me gulp, I'm

to say. And whon Iwas boack on

pony, I said to myself, ““For her aake,
I'11 pull the Cullens out of this scrapo

. [70 BE CONTINUED.]
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Captain Aneon's bascball team. T

even insultingly sarcnstic becatiso his
ers won o game. In these precar

no olub that wins a game should

np to ridienle. How did he h‘% pen
wii'n itf—Cleveland Plaln Denler,

Constipation

Causes fully half the siekness In the world. 1%
retalns the digested food oo long In the b
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gestion, bid taste, comted
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